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| The Citles of Illuslons They Call
» Luna Park and Dreamland.
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[ann Park and Dreamland.

ha names are suggestive of beautiful
white atillnesa and woft music and shadowy
shapes, too intangible for the material
world. But the New Yorker's {dea of
Dreamland and of Coney Island's Moon
Park ia different.

When the Manhattanite goes to Dream-
land he wants to dash along, a mile at a
hreath, on a rallway that takes you feet
first, to be told by a palmist that he will
be hanged in less than five years, or to see
8 lion bite off a tiger's head. Something
exciting and lively for him.

If youn don't believe that is what he wants,
Just watch him go in crowds and battalions
and see the expressions of delight chase
themselves over his face as he is shaken
up and shaken down, fooled, laughed at,

STRENUDOUS LIFE OF THE HINDU PRIEST.

thrilled, startled, surprised and sent home
empty in pocket and dislocated in body,
hi= mind in the chaotic state of one who
grasps at shadows believing them real.
They print a paper in Luna Park called
the Evening Star. It should be called the
Fesp.- It is supposed to represent the

day's doings, and they can all be contained
in that one word,
Said the ticket chopper:
80,000 of 'em yestarday.”
“'En"”
tics.
Just before reaching the outfield of the

*Punched for

are the Dreamlanders and Luna-

huge derricks and exon-«
rise in the alr to an awe-
The woman on the rear

place a mas
vating machi
impelling height,

seat walched the huge machine swing
back and forth. Then she announced her
Intentions:

“You don't catch me ridiing on any of
them things! Not if 1 know myself, and I
think I do.”

Her companion was a man, and a man
always knows about all machinery

“Hush!"  And he looked about appre-
hensively. “That's & machine for lifting
stone. You don't have to go up in it."

The woman breathed more freely.

“Well, anyway, Maggie told me about
pomething that——"

“Yes, that's in Luna Park.”

You arrive in Dreamland and you leave
Luna Park to music. There is music in
the air, as they used to sing, and there's
music in every other place. The air has no
monopoly.

There are tom-toms and orchestras;
there are trumpets and concertinas; there
are pianos and harps and concatenations
of melodious sounds; there are drumsand
fifes and the beating of the surf on the
piers and the bass roar of imprisoned ani-
mals. There is the soul stirring sound of
the barkers' megaphones, and a mysterious
undercurrent of harmonies which meet
and blend with the rest to increase the
volume,

Scientists ray that no sound is ever lost.
Once released it travels on and on through
eternity. This mysterious addition to the
many noises must be the ghost of the
' pianos that were burned at Atlantic City
a few weeks ago. No human agency could
ever, even with all the appliances on hand,
produce such an uninterrupted volume,
And, speaking of eternity—

A corpulent gentleman who got entangled
in one of the turnstiles stood for a moment
without any attempt to extricate himself
while he continued his conversation with
his companion:

“Must bring wifie down, She'll love this
place. Whenever she opens her Bible she
always reads (hat verse with so much
pleasure—that one, you know, about there
being many mansions. I tell her she'll try
'em all before eternity's through. We've
moved six times in two years, Next time
she gets the moving fever, down she comes
here and 1 start her going throughall thegse
places. I tell you it runs eternity pretty
close, don't it?" .

Outside Bostock's the gentlemanly barker
is maying:

“Walk in, ladies and gentlemen. See the
only living Cestarire from Lofoden. It is
6 feet from the tip of its nose to the tip
of its tail, and 6 feet from the tip of its
tail to the tip of its nose, making in all,
ladies and gentlemen, a length of twelve
feet. Walk in.”

The visitors walk in. “What we want
to know,” they‘lold the official who ex-
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BUMPING THE BUMP.
AFTER TECHNICAL SCHOOLING, | Zciiue s2.000: thirty-seven between 2000

WHAT THFE GRADUATE MAYX EX-
PFPECT THE FIRST FIVE YEARS.
Pay and Experiences of 150 Young Men
From the Massachusetts Iustitute of
Technology--Engineers Who Stayed
at Home and Those Who Wandered Far.

The class of '98 of the Massachusetts
tnstitute of Technology, the work of which
mayv he taken as tvpical of the best tachnical
swhools in this country, has just issued
irecord of its experiences d. ring the five
rears since gradination.  The book contains
tdmost 150individual records, written by the
men themselves \

The records cover a wide field of ex-
wrience in pure science, applied science,
srehitecture and chemistry, and may be
aken as a fairly clear indication of what
the graduate may expect at the beginning
°f his career if he sticks to his profession;
though many of the records show that
the men have gone into fields of aoctivity
m no way connected with science or engi-
nearing

The pay received by the individual mem-
wrs of the class is not given{ but the editors
“ay that out of 136 graduates two are getting
upward of $10000 4 year; seven between
47000 and $4.000 a year; eight between
$1.000 and $2,500; four are getting $2,500;
pe between $2,500 and $2,000; nine are

twenty-six | etween $1,500 and $1,000; six
are gegting $»,000; four between $1,000
and $500, and three receive less than $500
The greatest similarity of experience
seems to be shown by those in the profes-

sions of pure science, architecture and
i chemistry, while the greatest diversity
lies in the experience of the engineers. The

latter, in many cases, bave been highly
adventurous, and have often found them-
selves with the advance guard of civiliza-
tion pushing a railroad through the wilder-
ness or picking wealth out of the earth
in almost inaccessible places

Two of the larger electrical manufac-
turing companies, the General Electrice

Company of Schenectady and the West-
inghouse Company of Pittsburg, offer
peculiar advantages in their shops to the
young electrical engineer graduate. There
he gets the widest cxperience, for every
kind of electrical apparatus that the world
uses passes through these great manu-
facturing establishments; and as he is em-
ployed in the manufacture or the testing
of first this and then that, he becomes,
in time, reasonably familinr with all
Whiie in this kind of employment he is
rated as a special workman or as a student.
The work is o" such a kind that whiie he 1a
at it he can not expect to keep his hands
clean, must wear overalls to protect his
clothes, and his bours will be lﬁs same as
the rer's, pay averag=s from
12 cents to 15 cents a working hour for the

first six months and is increased by regular

‘ demand

aminad their tioket, “is whether anything
funny has happened here, To keep up
the New York Idea of what Moonland and
Dreamland should be, it must be funny.*

“There's anly one funny thing 1 know,*
mald the oMeinl, who wore an outing ahirt
stripod  with  tiger<ike  bands  “Bonnle
got bit by n ratthesnake

One's ea of fun in Drearndand e dif-
farent from what ib s in real life, but even

It, too, i polished, and treacherots as a
diplomat's smile. You start at the top
| and you ‘and nt the foot, for there’s nothin
ol o do,  If you are a small child d
in blue or pink, you fall over on your back
and your loga and nrme wave wildly in the
wir and you look as If you were having a
haurd mspanking.  If you area man or woman,
vou try to look as if you were In church
listoning to a sermon on original sin, or
unlr-rlutnhm visitors at a 6 o'clook recop-
tion. And you don't sucesed

The beauty of these indigestion oures

mmt be it sald that up to date all

" are on, "vv thers ure numarous
traglo stories of ‘How he almoat did jt
(uwmuy.' of “They wny that something’))
w doin’ to-day.'

“There's lota of tmﬁlndy about a place
Hke this,® sald the offielal, “You're just
etepping on il all the time

“Now, oeven the monkeys., You'd think
[ there was o place free from tragedy it's
he monkoy cage,  But there's one monkey
there who simply can't stand it (o see a

LAST BOAT.

DREAMLAND ON TH".

in Dreamland the sensa of humor seems
to be rather topsy turvy.
“Yep," continues the official.

“Had to

swallow about a quart of whiskey be-
fore they could cure him. There's a great
for those rattlesnake positions

on the staff here. Almost
self and then something happened.
optimistically, “my turn'll come.”

The optimism was replaced by a touch
of gloom.

“Maxey got bit by a python yesterday!”

“Whiskey?”

“Nope. You see that’s where the tragedy
comes in.  You don’t have to take whiskey
for a python bite; there ain't any poison
in it—just the flesh wound; whiskey ain't
any good.

“Now, I ask you, ain't that just some
fellers' luck? Work around among enakes
for months, and when you do get bitten
it's an old python instead of a rattler.
Makes me think sometimes this animal
work's too strenuous for me.”

It might be for him, but it certainly is
not for one of the animal workers, who is
a Hindu imported without duty. He sits
on his heels and the air, hour after hour,
brushing off flies from the sacred bull.
At least one fly alights an hour.

The sacred bull might be ecalled the
scarred bull, and there are few who would
dispute the change in spelling. He is
like an elongated Mexican dog, hairless
and pink,-and is covered with a cinemato-
graphic representation of immovable pic-
tures, which an old gentleman in spec-
tacles, frock coat and Dowie
said represented scenes in the life of the
“goddess” Siva.  Nobody disputed him.

An old lady on the other side explained
the modus operandi.

“They do it with an electry needle, poke
it in~ like they tattoo mermaid pictures on
men's arms.,
doing it, but it'll last forever,

The official who took the visitors about
an enclosure lined with wild animals that
nobody wants to know, poked a
leopard and explained that he vas a flerce

got one my-
But,”

his playvmates, and attacked a third, The
visitors acknowladged that
if poked continually in the ribs with a sharp
pointed stick, might
companionable lions,

In an adjoining cage two baby leopards
change their spots from the floar of the
enclosure to the visitors' arms while the
guide explains that the trainerisa wonder-
ful woman.

“If you could just jisten to her talk!

“The kind that they teach at the School
of Languages?” was asked.  And the guide
raid, *“Mavhe.”

The animal show is a great attraction.
Everybody goes in expecting to see at |east
one head bittdn off, To the credit of the

gestures |

It hurts ter'ble while they're |
!other pretty close when it comes to indi-
young |
beast; that he had killed two voung lions, |

even a poet, !

cevour a couple of |
i There is a smooth waxed floor laid at an

. C | are a man:
It's a mixture of French and leopard talk,” |

e that the vietim furnishes the treat for
the crowd, who don't pny

Did yon ever danes in a :?rnum" Didl you
aver glide softly and rhythmically about
to dranmland music and with a partper who
knows that you wear your train in the back
and not in front? 1t on just such a floor
that you ean dance in Dreamland to-day.
The manager snid, while he explained the
process of keeping the floor in its condition
of wonderful polish and smoothness:

“A dancing floor s just like a little child,
You've got to keep life in it and work all
the time to do it "

Nowhere but in Dreamland would you
hear a bahy compared to a hard wood floor
with a surface of 26,000 square feet, cap=
able of furnishing floor spaece for K000
wople,  But you hear and see queer things
n Dreamland,

The popular dance is the half-time danee,
This is the dance which all the young peos-
ple who want to learn to dance in half-time
are taught by a cagey dancing teacher
who advertises that he will teach the trick
in ten lesson<, It consists of walk ing four
steps and (wisting and turning four times.

“Anvbody,” said the genial manager, “can
learn that in three minutes, [t just makes
me laugh to hear the young girls and boys
call for half time and then think they're
dancing. Somebody made a lot of money
out of it, but I suppose if you think you're
dancing, it's just as well as if you were,

“Do I ever have any trouble with the
crowd? Well, sgometimes the band gets a
little gingery and they kick up a littie,
and then I walk up to them and tap them
on the shoulder and say, ‘Look here. That's
sufficient.’ They don't want to be sent off
the floor.

“But they get even with me, all right,
I stand in the middle of the room sc as to
see that evervbody dances one way, and
whenever they get a little riled with me
they manage to dance this way and kick
me in the shins, Eight thousand people
kicking you on one day can make you feel
pretty mean, 1'm thinking of using &hin-
guards.”

If you see a genial faced man sitting in
a cool corner with a long drink before
him and an expression of absolute well
being on his face, you need not ask his
profession., He is either one of the
stockholders of Luna or Dreamland, or he
. owns one of the concessions, They are
happy men.

At the windows of the restaurant ad-
joining the big ballroom, you can eat
and at the same time witness the joyous
bathing picture which by this time must

man put his hand on a woman. When the
crowd gathers about the cage, if that
monkey sees a man touch a woman's
shoulder he shrieks and yells and beats
the bars and carries on something awful.”

A dirappointed crowd goes out every day

o
A GIRI,

HAND IS WORTH TWO IN
THE BUSH,

IN THE

to the tune of the barker:

“He eats 'em alive.”

“But he don't,” said a small boy, fret-
fullv. *“They ain't et anvbody. They just
it on stools and howl, Might just as well
go up to The Bronx and Central Park.”

The small boy has rights which he in-
gists upon, even at the trained animal
show.

Luna Park

and Dreamland run each

gestion cures. The one at Dreamland
is called General Bumps, To the casuul
looker-on they seem to be more epecilic
than general, but possibly not.

To get this treatment vou go up what
the man from Hoboken calls an osculator
and find when vou get to the top that the
only wav down is to bump the bumps

angle of about 45 derrces, On its brilliant
surface rise huge swilli; g+, about thesize of
a human bump of curiosity. You slide
over these bumps and land on a soft mat-
tress, where vou sit and say fretfully, if you

l be imprinted on the memory-film of every
beach lover. It is the picture of the man
who swims, teaching the woman who
doesn't.  You are g0 high up that you can't
hear him, but you know he is saying:

“Just lean on my shoulder and don't be
afraid. A little harder! Now take vour

“I told my wife that some day New York
would be blown up with its old subwavs
and such truck.” ’

Then you look sheepishly at the crowd,
which seems to yvour distorted fancy like
one huge grin, and limp away.

In Luna Park they have a helter-skelter.

inerements for two or th-ee vears. If
he proves eapable he is then promoted ‘o
one of the engineering or commercial de-
partments of his company or is assisted
to some outside place if he has not already
obtained one by his own efforts, for the
recommendation of having done the work
is very high

The records of the class of '98  sgeem
typical of the voung engineer's usual ex-
perience.  Here is part of one record of an
electrical engmeer:

Soon after leaving*Tech™in June, ‘08, he
went to work in the Brook!vn Navy Yard
as an electrical machinist, and  rema ned
there severnl months, He then went to
Schenectady and entered the tosting dn-
partment of the General Electrie Company.
After about two months of day work he
entered the night shift, on which he con-
tinued for twentv-two months. He re-
mained in the night work by preference,
as it seemed to give better opportunities
for original research and more extended
experience. During this time he became
acquainted with all branches of testing.
Then he was promoted to the designing

\\

nfht;‘ﬂ Al'tl;r“:nrd he became mymvvn-d!un-l was made assistant superintendent !
wit : nnd_ uailt up from an engineering | of the factory and chemist, and later was
point of view, a promirent electric street | made office manager. He adds that he
railway system has had the pleasure of secing his com-
Another man, a mechanical engineer, | pany's sales sheet show an increise of 100 |
went West to get experience. He writes per cent. in four vears |
that ho"‘ has been arrested for displaying a |
un vhen attacked by a mob of strikers, | S
r " @ i il s .
ﬁm been egged by striking trainmen and | 8 Lions Are Spmart Feeders, ,
hax hu;l other lively experiences From the St. Nicholaa {
Another man found exciternent in an- I't '
? 1 108n who are constantly associate {
other way at home. He connected himself b L A gAY e el i |
: animals at a zoo see many comical und inter-
with the Herreshoff Manufacturing Com- | esting sighte, anl keepers of syl vos |
pany, made all the drawings for the Colum- | ) o5 S G115 Keapars ol sach places |
ia and had charge of her construction ‘ he i \ uTaes 0, POLATA “ : '
In that summer, he writes, he lost twenty ! e Ne 1 lions are very mucih “smarter
pounds; but he put on ten in the weel: . than their aprearance sageests, and while i
after the yacht won, they are alwavs interestine, their method |
_Of those who entered with the class, Lot @ feeding is one of the most amusing things |
did not finish, one writas that he left Boston | 10 the gardens. The koeper brings to the |

edge of the pond a puil of fish, which werage
perhaps a foot in length, and Aings each one
as far out as he can, when the sea lions. with
amazing rapidity, swim to get them 1
think that 1 have never yet seen a fish strike
the water, as a lion eate it hef«

time, and swallows it ;Iwu}cll".ﬂr"ﬂ..r FER g

for San Francisco with the idea of going
to the Kiondike in the spring.  While wait-
ing for the season to open up he thought
he would go to sea. He found the sea con-

nial, gave up Alaska and finally settled

'Homnolulu as shipping clerk with a fer-
tilizer company. e soon outgrew hia place

A DELIRIOUS MOMENT AT CONEY ISLAND.

feet off.” And then the accompan 'i_"‘!
picture of the auatic embrace which
15 like the osteopathic in fervor.

Looking at these beach pictures one could
almost swear that one was in real life, and
not in dreamland. Sometimes, as on this
day, after the man has gone to dress, the
woman réturns to the sea and has a good
swim by hereelf, for it’s a foolish woman
who lets on that she knows how to swim,

Outside of the trained animals and the
Fighting the Flames and half a hundred
other attractions, the Durbar at Luna Park
and the Midget City at Dreamland are the
principal sights of interest. Your way
to the Durbar lies past the aerial swings,
where the barker calls attention to the
startlingattraction and informs you that you

et plenty of air and always a breeze. He
is a genial barker and callg out through the
megaphone in that dulcet’ tone which the
instrument produces: .

“Lady, you've brushed.up against some
white paint and it's all over your gown."”

A line of 100 assorted women turn and
look at the folds of their assorted gowns.
The barker smiles understandingly.

“I meant the lady in front,” waving
toward a distant horizon, “but I don’t
believe she heard.”

The women look sheepish and move on,

“It's a pity,” says the guide, “that the
barkers have been written up so much,
Thes're spoiled. We used to be able to get
a good one for $3 a day; now they want $5.”

The Durbar procession, a riot of color,
gives way to the elephant that shoots the
chites, “There is a moment of indecision
while the huge beast stands poised awkward
and dismayed. Then he plunges. An
elephant that loses his dignity leses every-
thing. for he has not that touch of beauty
or tgat charm of grace which would atone
for its absence. But- his dignity until he
shoots the chutes saves him and makes him
impresaive. When he comeés slumping
down he is interesting, but pitiable, and his
dripping coat does not help the disenohant-
ment, ;

The Midget Village in Dreamland if a of
little world to itseif. From all {)arts of
the earth have the little people been
gathered. The difference in tongues has
resulted in some embarrassment when it
comes to the inevitable love making, and
the ‘village gossips tell (through the press
agent) a sad story of two midgets who love
in silence, or, worse still, through an in-
terpreter.  In a little talk with Mrs. Gen-
eral Thumb she speaks of her long public ¢
life—forty-six years—and admits that 2
Dreamland is ome of the most attractive
places in which she has ever sojourhed. Her
little house is filled with mouvenirs of the
late General, and they are obligingly de-
scribed by the Count, Mrs. General's second
husband, and his brother, who form the

i
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midget honsehold.
Bahies and midgets pass the windows
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of the little home and one site and wonders . : t‘ Rt
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whether it is all real or whether the visitors . f “]I 1' “

they have shrunken to fit these diminutivia
dimensions. )
Out again into the real world—if thas
can be called a real world which offers
Fatal Weddings, Haunted Swings, tal
Mazes, Trips to the Moon, .’-.‘-umermnea.n
Cities and Aerial Dancing. It is a place of
illugions. People are always talking aboug
thoge they have lost,” There is no reaso
why such sighers shotild not find them a
th-irl:‘—ci(hvr in D;ea}:nlsnd o:‘ na. "‘»
The managers of the two places comn
that instead of rivalry each helps the otm;“
“It's a funny thing,” said one of them,
“but people begin and they’'ve got to,
avarything.  You get the show fever
you come back and come back, fearin
you've missed something that is net
than what you did see... Oh, ne, there$
no rivalry, quite the con-tra-ry.”
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themselves are not Alices in Wonderland
and will not find if they look down that ; - o
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and Tumors

By Absorption
l NO KNIFE NO PAIN

A lttle pimple, a harmiess looking wart or mole, ump
{|In the breast, a cut or hrulse 'h.ﬂ‘r"fln\r\ J.'lnlut‘\}n

© [|ordinary treatment, should all be [ooked wupon v‘}m
| suspiclon. as this Is often the begloniug of a bad formof
cancer

Surgleal operations and flesh destroying plasters are
useless, painful and dangerous, and, besldes, never cure
Cancer.

No matter how often a cancerous sore Is removed, an«
other comes at or near the same polnt, and always In &
| worse forin. Does not this prove conclusively thal ran
cer e a blood disease, and that 1t Is folly te attempt o ear
this arep.seated, dangerous blood trouble by cutting of
,luunln out the sore, which, afier all, Is only an outward

sign of the disease a place o1 st for the polson?

ll"mvrr rins in famtes through many .rn"luon'i and

thosr whose ancestors liave been aMictes 3

at un','lllrw :dl rlw stricken with the deadly malady PRIV ST N
Only blood diseases can be transmitted from one generation to another, whic

cancer Is & disease of the blood., . het. Which 15 Turiher yfous g
My treatment of cancer cleanses and enriches the entire blood system, removing every trace of the polson

effectually and permanently. My reme lies enter the circulation, search out and remove al taint and ¥

stop the formation of disease germs, allowing the sore to heal naturally d

referrel 1o or seen It deslred Festimonials at oMee Consultal .

1910 & References of bona tide cures furnished,  Send for booklet
sy mptom blank

JAMES M. SOLOMON, M. D,

Speclalist in Cancer, Tumor, Chronic and all Blood Discases,

2A BEACON STREET, BOSTON, MASSS

AT HOTEL BARTHOLDL B'WAY AND 23D ST.. NEW YORK CITY, MONDAY AND 4
TUESDAY, JULY 11-12, FROM 10 T0 6—~CONSULTATION FREE. w
.

cAn be
Hours

Hundreds of cases
and cyvamination free.




